ai6                  PRISON LETTERS
' ON THE RUN.'
A thousand thanks for your letter and lovely gift,
which actually got to me in time! I was delighted
and overjoyed and surprised. It's wonderful to have
a birthday ' on the jrun.' It's an awfully funny
experience. Mrs. C. will tell you some of it.
I spoke five times for various women in the elections
and had some very narrow shaves. At one place I
spoke for Joan, and they sent an army, just about an
hour too late. At another, I wildly and blindly
charged through a squad of armed police, sent there
to arrest me, and the crowd swallowed me up and got
me away. The children did the trick for me.
Of course I don't keep quiet, and the other night I
followed some of the Army of Occupation round about
the streets. They had a huge covered waggon, and
they seized some fellows and put them inside and
searched them. They charged the crowd with bayonets
too, and children were knocked down and terrified and
women too.
Shawn and some boys were held up by detectives
last night when they were leaving the public library.
One of them said he thought there was a detective
watching the people reading, when two men stepped
past them and poked revolvers at them through their
pockets, in the American way, and said that they
were talking of them, and demanded to know what
they were saying. Of course they just humbugged,
and the two men finally moved away.
' ON THE RUN.'
You were an angel to send me such an interesting
parcel.   Thank you so much, and Esther too, for the
book.
I sent a hamper between the two of you.   I hope